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"Is she pretty?"
"I think so. But she has something more. She has
character."
"Is your father reconciled?"
uln a grunting half-hearted sort of way. I think he
likes her, but he'd rather die than admit it. He still
begins his sentences with 'Yes, but.1 One can never
argue with him, But it doesn't worry me any more. I
made my choice between his money and my life. I
couldn't live life his way."
"What about the ancestral wealth?"
'That money is dead. What fun did he get out of
it? If he leaves it to me I'll spend it on her. I want her
to see the world, for I find she is able to absorb every-
thing without changing herself. She has more character
than I have, though I was born rich. Her people are
orthodox but they have a sense of decency my own
father hasn't. They are not educated in the strict
sense of the word, but you can reason with them. Two
years ago, her mother used to have a bath each time
she touched someone below her caste. She realized one
day she was getting worn out having baths. Today there
are two harijans working in their house and she doesn't
think of them as untouchables."
"Your influence?"
"No, my wife's."
The car arrived and I had to go away.